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was correct* The weather had been dirty, the
seas heavy, and the sun invisible. He went on,
to find nothing but worse weather. He did
sight, however, two other steamers, on the same
course as himself, evidently having calculated to
pass Ushant in the morning ; his own calculation.
He would be off Ushant later, for his speed was
less than theirs. There they were, a lucky and
unexpected confirmation of his own reasoning.
His chief officer, an elderly man full of doubt,
smiled again, and smacked his hands together.
That was all right. My friend then went into
the chart-room, and underwent the strange
experience we know. He wondered a little, con-
cluded it was just as well to be on the safe side, and
slightly altered his course. Early next morning
he sighted Ushant. There was nothing to spare.
He was, indeed, cutting it fine. The seas pyere
great, and piled up on the rocks of that bad coast
were the two steamers he had sighted the day
before,

Why had not the other two masters received
the same nudge from Providence before it was too
late ? That is what tlxe unfortunate, who cannot
genuinely offer solemn thanks like the lucky, will